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CHAPTER XIII Continued.
"Has he given up?" asked Abbott,

bis rotce strangely unfamiliar' In bit
ewn ear.

"A man can struggle Just bo long
against odds, tben he wins or becomes
broken. Women are not logical; gen-
erally they permit themselves to be
guided by Impulse rather than by rea-
son. This man I am telling you about
was proud; perhaps too proud. It Is
a shameful fact, but he ran away.
True, he wrote letter after letter, but
all these we're returned unopened.
Then he stopped."

"A woman would a good deal rather
believe circumstantial evidence than
not. Humph 1" The colonel primed
his pipe and relighted it "She couldn't
have been worth much."

"Worth much!" cried Abbott "What
do you imply by that?"

"No man will really give tip a
woman who is really worth while, that
is, of course, admitting that your man.
Courtlandt, Is a man. Perhaps, though.
It was his fault He was not persistent
enough, maybe a bit spineless. The
fact that he gave up so quickly pos-
sibly convinced her that her Impres-
sions were correct " Why, I'd have
followed her day in and day out year
after year; never would I have let up
until I had proved to her that she had
been wrong."

"The colonel Is right," Abbott ap-
proved, never taking bis eyes off Coart-land- t

who was apparently absorbed In
the contemplation of the bread crumbs
under his fingers.

"And more, by hook or crook, I'd
have dragged In the other woman by
the hair and made her confess."

"I do not doubt It colonel," re-
sponded Courtlandt with a dry laugh.
"And that would really have been the
end of the story. The" heroine of this
rambling tale would then have been
absolutely certain of collusion be-

tween the two."
"That Is like a woman," the Barone

agreed, and he knew something about
them. "And where Is (his man now?"

"Here," said Courtlandt, pushing
back his chair and rising. "I am he."
He turned his back upon them and
sought the garden. .

Tableau!
"Dash me!" cried the colonel, who,

being the least interested personally,
was first to recover his speech.

The Barone drew in his breath
sharply. Tben he looked at Abbott

"I suspected It," replied Abbott to
the mute question. Since the episode
of last night bis philosophical outlook
had broadened. He had lost Nora,
but had come out of the agony of love
refused to fuller manhood. As long
as he lived he was certain that the
petty affairs of the day were never
again going to disturb him.

"Let him be," was the colonel's sug-
gestion, adding a gesture in the direc-
tion of the casement door through
which Courtlandt had gone. "He's as
big a man as Nora Is a woman. If be
has returned with the determination of
winning her, he will."

They did not see Courtlandt again.
After a few minutes pf restless

he proceeded down to the land-
ing, helped himselfto the colonel's
motor-boa- t and returned to Bellagglo.
At the hotel he asked for the duke,
only to be told that the duke and
knadame had left that morning for
Paris. Courtlandt saw that he had
permitted one great opportunity to slip
past He gave up the battle. One
more good look at her, and he would
go away. The odds had been too
strong for him, and he knew that he
was broken.

When the motor-boa- t came back, Ab-
bott and the baron made use of It also.

' They crossed In silence, heavy-hearte-

On landing Abbott said: "It is
probable that I shall not see you again
this year. I am leaving tomorrow for
Paris. It's a great world, isn't It where
they toss us around like dice? Some
throw sizes and others deuces. And in
this game you and I have lost two out
of three."

"I shall return to Rome," replied the
Baro. "My long leave of absence la
near lis end."'

"What in the world can have hap-aaaed-

demanded Nora, ahowtoK the

two notes w Celeste. "Here's Donald
going to Paris tomorrow and the Bar-on- e

to Rome. They will bid us good-b- y

at tea. I don't understand. Don-
ald was to remain until we left for
America, and the Barone's leave does
not end until October."

"Tomorrow?" dim-eye- Celeste re-
turned the notes.

"Tee. You play the fourth ballade
and I'll sing from Madame. It will be
very lonesome without them." Nora
gated Into the wall mirror and gave a
psi or two to her hair.

When the men arrived. It was Im-

pressed on Nora's mind that never had
she seen them so amiable toward each
other. They were positively friendly.
And why not? The test of the morn-
ing had proved each of them to his
own Individual satisfaction, and had
done away with those stilted manner-
isms that generally make rivals ridicu-
lous In all eyes save their own. The
revelation at luncheon had convinced
them of the futility of things in gen-
eral and of woman in particular. They
were, without being aware of the fact,
each a consolation to the other. The
old adage that misery loves company
was never more nicely typified.

It Celeste expected Nora to exhibit
any signs of distress over the ap-
proaching departure, she was disap-
pointed. In truth, Nora was secretly
pleased to be rid of these two suitors,
much as she liked them. The Barone
had not yet proposed, and 'his sudden
determination to return to Rome elimi-
nated this disagreeable possibility.
She was glad Abbott was going be-

cause she had hurt him without inten-
tion, and the sight of him was, in spite
of her innocence, a constant reproach.

"If You Can 8tand Up In Front of Me
for Ten Minutes You Need Make
No Explanations."

Presently she would' have her work,
and there would be no time for loneli-
ness.

The person who suffered keenest
was Celeste. She was awake; the ten-

der little dream was gone; and bravely
she accepted the fact Never her agile
fingers stumbled, and she played re-
markably well, from Beethoven,
Chopin, Grieg, Rubinstein, MacDowell.
And Nora, perversely enough, sang
from old light opera.

When the two men departed. Celeste
went to her room and Nora out upon
the terrace. It was after Ave. No one
was about, so far as she could see.
She stood enchanted over the trans-
formation that was affecting the moun-
tains and the lakes. How she loved
the spot! How she would have liked
to spend the rest of her days here!
And how beautiful all the world was
today IN

She gave a frightened little scream.
A strong pair of arms had encircled
her. She started to cry out again, but
the sound was muffled and blotted out
by the pressure of a man's lips upon
her own. She struggled violently, and
suddenly was freed.

"If I were a man," she said, "you
should die for that!"

"It was an opportunity not to be
Ignored," returned Courtlandt "It Is
true that I was a fool to run away as
I did, but my return has convinced me
that I should have been as much a fool
had I remained to tag you about, beg-
ging for an interview. I wrote you
letters. You returned them unopened.
You have condemned me without a
hearing. So be it You may consider
that kiss the farewell appearance so
dear to the operatic heart," bitterly.

He addressed most of this to the
back of her head, for she was already
walking toward the villa into which
she disappeared with the proud air of
some queen of tragedy. She was a
capital actress.

A heavy hand fell upon Court-Iandt- 's

shoulder. He was Irresistibly
drawn right about face.

"Now. then, Mr. Courtlandt" said
Harrlgan, his eyes blue and cold as
ice, "perhaps you will explain?"

With rage and despair In his uaart
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Courtlandt flung off the hand aad an-
swered: "I refuse!"

"Ah!" Harrlgan stood off a few steps
and ran his glance critically up and
down this man of whom he had
thought to make a friend. "You're a
husky lad. There's one way out of
this for you."

"So long as it does not necessitate
any explanations," indifferently. -

"In the bottom of one of Nora's
trunks Is a set of my old gloves. There
will not be anyone up at the tennis
court this time of day. If you are not
a mean cuss. If you are not an ordinary
low-dow- n Imitation of a man, you'll
meet me up there Inside of five min-
utes. If you can stand up In front of
me for ten minutes, you need not
make any explanations. On the other
hand, you'll hike out of here as fast
as boats and trains can take you. And
never come back."

"I am nearly twenty years younger
than you, Mr. Harrlgan."

"Oh, don't let that worry you any,"
with a truculent laugh.

"Very well. You will find me there.
After all, you are her father."

"You bet I am!"
Harrlgan stole into his daughter's

room and soundlessly bored into the
bottom of the trunk that contained the
relics of past glory. As he pulled them
forth, a folded oblong strip of parch-
ment came out with them and flut-
tered to the floor; but he was too
busily engaged to notice it, nor would
he have bothered If he bad. The bot-
tom of the trunk was Uttered with old
letters and programs and operatic
scores. He wrapped the gloves in a
newspaper and got away without be-

ing seen. He was as happy as a boy
who had discovered an opening In the
fence between him and the apple or-
chard. He was rather astonished to
see Courtlandt kneeling In the clover
patch, hunting for a four-lea- f clover.
It was patent that the young man was
not troubled with nerves.

"Here!" he cried, brusquely, tossing
over a pair of gloves. "If this method
of settling the dispute Isn't satisfac-
tory, I'll accept your explanations."

For reply Courtlandt stood up and
stripped to his undershirt He drew
on the gloves and laced them with
the aid of his teeth. Then he kneaded
them carefully. The two men eyed
each other a little more respectfully
than they had ever done before.

"This Blngle court is about as near
as we' can make It The man who
steps outside to whipped."

"I agree," said Courtlandt
"No rounds with rests; until one or

the other is outside. Clean breaks.
That's about all. Now, put up your
dukes and take a man's licking. ' I
thought you were your father's son,
but I guess you are like the rest of
"em, hunters of women.""

Courtlandt laughed and stepped to
the middle of the court Harrlgan did
not waste any time. He sent In a
straight Jab to the jaw, but Court-
landt blocked It neatly and countered
with a hard one on Harrlgan's ear,
which began to swell.

"Fine!" growled Harrlgan. "You
know something about the game. It
won't be as If I was walloping a baby."
He sent a left to the body, but the
right failed to reach his man.

i

For some time Harrlgan Jabbed and
swung and uppercut; often he reached
his opponent'e body, but never his
face. It worried him a little to And
that he could not stir Courtlandt more
than two or three feet Courtlandt
never followed up any advantage, thus
making Harrlgan "force the fighting,
which was rather to his liking. But
presently it began to enter his mind
convincingly that apart from the In-

itial blow, the younger man was work-
ing wholly on the defensive. As if he
were afraid he might hurt him! This
served to make the old fellow furious.
He bored In right and left, left and
right, and Courtlandt gave way, step
by step until he was so close to the
line that he could see It from the cor-
ner of bis eye. This glance, swift
as It was, came near to being his undo-
ing. Harrlgan caught him with a ter-
rible right on the Jaw. It was a glanc-
ing blow, otherwise the fight would
have ended then and there. Instantly
he lurched forward and clinched be-

fore the other could add the finishing
touch.

The two pushed about, Harrlgan
fiercely striving to break the younger
man's hold. He was beginning to
breathe hard besides. A little longer,
and his blows would lack the proper
steam. Finally Courtlandt broke away
of his own accord. His head buzzed
a little, but aside from that he bad
recovered. Harrlgan pursued his tac-
tics and rushed. But this time there
was an offensive return. Courtlandt
became the aggressor. There was no
withstanding him. And Harrlgan
fairly saw the end; but with that In-

domitable pluck which bad made him
famous in the annals of the ring, be
kept banging away. The swift cruel
jabs here and there upon his body
began to tell. Oh, for a minute's rest
and a piece of lemon on his parched
tongue I Suddenly Courtlandt niBhed
him tigerlshly, landing a jab which
closed Harrlgan's right eye. Court-
landt dropped his hands, and stepped
back. His glance traveled suggest-
ively to Harrlgan's feet He was out-
side the "ropes."

"I beg your pardon. Mr. HarrUan,
for losing axf temper."

"What's the oddst I lost mine. To
win." Harrlgan was a true sportsman.
He bad no excuses to offei. He bad
dug the pit of humiliation with hie
own hands. He recognized tMs as one
of two facts. The other was that had
Courtlandt extended himself, tie battle
would have lasted about on minute.
It was gall and wormwood. bt there
you were.

"And now, you ask for explanations.
Ask your daughter to ma them."
Courtlandt pulled off the glove and
got into his clothes. "You may add,
sir, that I shall never trouble her
again with my unwelcome attentions.
I leave for Milan in the morning."
Courtlandt left the field of victory
without further comment

"Well, what do you think of that?"
mused Harrlgan, as he stooped ver
to gather up the gloves. "Any one
would say that he was the Injured
party. I'm In wrong on this deal
somewhere. I'll ask Miss Nora a que
tlon or two."

It was not so easy returning. Hi
ran Into his wife. He tried to dodgs
her, but without success.

"James, where did you get that
black eye?" tragically.

"It's a daisy, ain't It, Molly V push-
ing past "her Into Nora's room and clos-
ing the door after him.

"Father!"
"That you, Nora?" blinking.
"Father, if you have been fighting

with him, I'll never forgive you."
"Forget it Nora. I wasn't fighting.

I only thought I was."
He raised the lid of the trunk and

cast In the gloves haphazard. And
then he saw the paper which had
fallen out He picked up and squint-
ed at It, for he could not see very
well. Nora was leaving the room In
a temper.

"Going. Nora?"
"I am. And I advise you to have

your dinner In your room."
Alone, he turned on the light." It

never occurred to him that he might
be prying Into some of Nora's private
correspondence. He unfolded ' the
parchment and held it under the light
For a long time he stared at the writ-
ing, which was In English, at the date,
at the names. Then he quietly refold-
ed It and put it away tor future use.
Immediate future use.

"This Is a great world," he mur-
mured, rubbing his ear tenderly.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

HUNGRY CROWS KILLED CAT

Pussy Had No Chance Against the
Numbers and Ferocity of Har

Attackers.

Fuzzy-Wu- , a small parti-colore- d Jap-
anese cat, which had been presented
recently by a friend returning from
the Orient to Ralph Marlon, owner of
a farm in the Christian Hook section
of Oceanslde, L. I., wandered a short
distance from the farmhouse and was
stalking sparrows when a flock of
hungry crows descended on It

The leader of the crows swooped
like a hawk on the cat, attacking with
claws, wings and beak. Fuzzy-W- u

tried to run away, but crows swarmed
in from all directions. From his
house Marlon saw the huge black
birds flapping their wings a few feet
above the ground and then darting
awkwardly downward. When be ap-
proached them the flock took flight,
cawing angrily and leaving on the
ground the remains of a Japanese cat

Hunger, Increased by the present
cold spell, is believed to have been
the motive of the crows, which nor-
mally are content with worms. Insects
and grains.

Women to Build Chapel.
The National Shrine of the Immacu-

late Conception is to be the name of
the chapel which Catholic women of
the United States will erect at the
Catholic university In Washington.
The money will be collected, not In
large gifts, but In small sums from all
the Catholic women of the country,
through the National Organization of
Catholic Women, of which Mrs. Henry
W. Taft, sister-in-la- of former Presi-
dent Taft is the president About
$50,000 of the $500,000 required has al-

ready been received.

The Humility Fallacy.
"Humility, as a virtue, 'Is fast dis-

appearing, and that's a very good
thing," said Mayor Rolph In San Fran-cIbc-

"Our fathers used to preach humility
to us respect for our superiors, con-
tentment with our bumble station, and
so forth.

" 'He who Is down need fear no fall,'
a humility exponent said to me, sol-
emnly, one day.

" 'Quite right,' said I, 'but he's sure
to get sat on and walked over.' "

Facts In the Case.
Miss Laura Drake Gill, president of

the College for Women at Suwanee.
Tenn., says that while statistics show
that college women marry a little late
In life, they finally marry In the same
proportion as their female blood rela-

tions who are not college bred.

Fault-Findin- g an Easy Matter.
The fault-finde- r It is his nature's

plague to spy Into abuses and oft his
Jealousy shapes faults that are not
Bbakasaesje.

BAKKS SOSPENDCASH PAYMENTS

WAR TIGHTENS REAL MONEY ALL
OVER THE WORLD.

Large Cities of United States Go On
Bank Paper Basis Following

Action by London.

Wichita, Kan., Aug. 8. Effect of
the European war flashed to Wichita
during the night Despite the most
beautiful crop prospect In the history
of Kansas, and despite the fact that
the last bank statements showed mil-

lions of dollars deposited In Kansas
banks, Wichita bankers soon after
midnight received news which has
forced them to suspend cash pay-

ments.
All business has been put upon a

paper basis. Bank checks until fur-

ther notice will be exchanged on a
clearing house basis, with no cash
paid over the counter to depositors.

The action was caused In the Unit-

ed States by the announcement that
the Bank of England has stopped cash
payments.

New York and Chicago Immediately
followed suit, followed by Kansas
City, and then by Wichita.

There is no-ne-
ed for alarm among

bank depositors, since the system
merely forces a practice whereby the
largest volume of business Is custom-
arily transacted. Most of the business
exchanges are conducted by an ex-

change of paper. The action today
simply forces all exchanges to be made
in that manner.

This Is the same method which was
adopted by Wichita banks Oct. 28, 1907,

and to which Wichita easily adjusted
her flnamec.

New York, Aug. 3. The New York
clearing house committee called a
meeting of the clearing association be-

fore banking hours today to arrange
Immediate Issuance of clearing house
certificates.

The New York Savings JJank asso-
ciation will meet this morning and
Issue the sixty day clause empowering
banks to refuse to pay depositors In
that period would go into effect.

Kansas City, Aug. 3. The Kansas
City Clearing House association Is
meeting now to decide whether it will
go on a certificate basis.

These moves have been considered
ever since the war scare started ac-

count of the heavy movement of gold.
Is not considered sensational.

Treasury Backs Up U. 8. Banks.
Washington, Aug. 4 More than a

billion dollars in currency is to be
added to the circulating medium In
the United States by congress to meet
the situation resulting from the Euro-
pean crisis. This new money backed
by the prime assets of the banks, may
be Issued under a modification of the
bank law, passed In both house and
senate today, then compromised in
conference and approved by the ad-

ministration for final action in both
bouses tomorrow.

Flood Country to Balk Army.
London, Aug. 4. There Is a re-

port tonight that Holland has been
invaded through the province of Llm-ber-

The people of the Dutch king-

dom, resolved to go to any extremity,
are said to, be opening dikes and
flooding .the ,country, which would
make the passage of an army Impos-

sible.

Head Off Huge Railway Striks. .

Washington, Aug. 4. Managers of
the western railways have accepted
arbitration of the wage dispute with
their englnemen and firemen, and a
general strike has been temporarily
averted.

Brussels, Aug. 4. The French min-

ister has Informed the Belgian gov-

ernment that three German dirigibles
were observed tonight flying toward
Brussels, having Invaded Belgian ter-
ritory.

Berlin, Aug. 4 The German border
troops from Lublinltz, Silesia, today
after a short skirmish with Russians
took possession of Czenstochowa, Rus-
sian Poland.

Berlin, Aug. 3. The Russian patrol
last night crossed the German frontier
near Elchenreid in Posen and attacked
the German guard at a railroad bridge
near Warthe. Two Germans were
wounded and the attack repulsed. The
above is issued by the Imperial staff,
which adds the war has actually be-

gun.

London, Aug, 3. The British naval
reservists were called out at 3 o'clock
this afternoon. This action Is confirm- -

Ing the belief that Englsnd Is ready
to take Us part In the struggle.

Ottawa, Ont, Aug. 1. Royal naval
eserves have been called upon by

Ue British admiralty for ssrvlc.


